186          CHAITANYA   AND  HIS   COMPANIONS.

Bakrecvara   silentlv  weep  but   Vasudatta and
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Narahari cry aloud,

Raghiinandana sits on the dusty ground
bowed in sorrow,

Haridasa's eyes are closed but a tear silently
trickles down his cheek

And Nityanauda cannot control himself as
he sees the poor mother in the agony of grief.

The happy nights of 1:7 rt ana songs are over,
and Vasudeva's heart breaks to think of it.
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The empty couch her right hand touches and
the poor wife rises with a start as if thunder has
fallen on her head.

She cries " Oh heaven you have at last done
your worst ".

Weeping she runs with dishevelled hair to
the room of (^aclii.

Visiiupriya sits near the door and says in
accents soft,
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